


yi 'TloeTragedy of Othello 

Thou hadft bin better hiuebecn borne a dog. 

Then aofwere my wak’J wrath. 

Jag. I ft come to this? 

0 t. Make me to fet’c,or at the lead fo proue it. 

That the probation,beareno hinge,nor loope, 

To hang a doubt on : or woe vpon thy life. 

lag. My noble Lord. 

Oth. If thou doeft flander her, and torture me, 

Neuer pray morc,abandon all remorce j 
On horrors head,horrors accumulate : 

Do deeds, to make heauen weepc,all earth amaz’J, 

For nothing canft thou to damnation adde, greater then that. 

lag . O grace, O heauen defend me, 

Are youaman.haue you a foule or fence ? 

God buy you,takemy office,—© wretched fbole, 

That liueft to make thine honefty a vice ; 

0 monftrous world,take note,take note O world. 

To be dired and honeft,is not fafe, 

1 thanke you for this profit. and from hence. 

He loue no friend, fince loue breeds fuch offence. 

Oth. Nay ftay ,thou Ihouldft be honeft 
jag. I fhould be wife, for heneftie’s afoolc. 

And loofesthat it workes for. 

Oth. By the world, , 

I thinke my wife be honeft,and thinke (he is not, 

Ithinke that thou art iuft, and thinke thou art 'not* 

lie haue fomc proofe : her name that was as trefti 
As ‘Dians vifage,is now begrimd,and blacke 
As mine owne face i If there be cords,or kruues, 

Poyfon,or fire.orfuffocating ftreames. 

He not endure it : would I were fatiffied. ^ 

Jag. I fee fir,you are eaten vp with paflion, 

1 doe repent me that I put it to you j 

You would be fatisfied. 

Oth. Would, nay, I will. 

Jag. And may , but how,how fatisfied my Lord. 

Would you, the fuperuifion groffely gape on. 

Behold her topt? 
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Oth. Deathand damnation— oh. 

Jag. It were a tedious difficulty 1 thinke. 

1 o bring cm to that profped.dam em then. 

If euer mortall eyes did fee them boulfter 
More then their owne ; what then, how then 5 
Whar Ihall I fay ? whert’sfatisfa&ion > ” 

It is impoffible you fhould fee this, 

^ S , Ptfa “ S Monties, . 

Asfalt as Wolucs In pride, and fooles as qroflfe ' 

As ignorance made drunke : But yet I fay, 

mi? iP u U r tat i° n ^ nd ftron 8 G »rcumftances, 

Which leade dtredly to the doors of truth. 

Will gme you fatisfacHon,you may ha’c. ‘ 

Ot. Gme me a liuing reafon,that fhe's difloyal!. 

Ja £; I doe not like the office. 

But fith I am enter’d into this caufe fo farre , 

Prickt to’t by foolifh honefty and loue 
I will goe on : I lay with Cafsio lately * 

Thlra" 8 tr b ° U ^ e r Wirh p a ra § in 8 tooth, I could not fieep 
There are a kind of men fo loofe of foule, * 

That in their fteepes will mutter their affaires. 

One of this kind is Cafsio: 

In fleepe I heard him fay. Sweet Dcfdemona, 

Let vs be warydcc vs hide our loues ; 

And then fir would he gripe and wring my hand. 

Cry out,(wect creature.and chen kiffe me hard, , 

As if he pluckt vp kiffes by the rootes, 

T.iat grew vpon my !ips s tben layed his leg 
Ouer my thigh, and figh’d,and kified, and then 
Gried,curfed fate,tbat gsue thee to the Moore. 

Oth. O monftrous, rnonftrous. 

Jag. Nay, this was bur his dreame. 

Oth. But this denoted a fore-gon conclufion 
Tis a (hrewd doubt tho it bebutadreatae, ’ 

At * d chis ma y bclpe to chicken ocher proofes, 

I hat doe demonfirate thinly, 

Oth. Ile teareheralltopccces. 

lag. Nay,bucbs wife,yet we fee nothing done. 





